LATE NIGHT 


Im search of fame, fan, laughs and all that... are Davy, Mickey, Pete and Woolhat! 


About to play at a prison concert, The Monkees are 
grabbed by jailbreakers who force them to switch 
clothes. So, The Monkees finally find themselves 


behind bars... 
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MEANWHILE, FAR 
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FAB Club researchers have 
been sleuthing around like 
regular newshounds this week 
to bring you the most topical, 
newsy, scoopy page yet. And 
they just managed to meet the 


deadline! So here goes! 


COATS °N’ 
CAPS TO BE 
WON! 


Be the smartest FAB Agent in town in 
this super matching coat and cap in 
the season’s top colour, lilac! It’s a 
beautifully tailored KARLINDA out- 
fit in Shetland mix ’n’ match material, 
in a size range from 24” to 34”. It has a 
check collar, pocket flaps, buttons and 
cap peak, and a with-it waist-level half 
belt at the back. Stockists are: 
branches of Lewis’s Ltd. at Birming- 
ham, Manchester, Liverpool, Leeds, 
Glasgow, Leicester, Bristol and Han- 
ley; Selfridges, London; and branches 
of Shirleys at Romford, Ilford, Wat- 
ford, Leytonstone and Enfield. 

How to win? Eyes to the right of the 
page opposite! 


50 LADY PENELOPE 
ANNUALS 
for runners-up 


For the runners-up in the competition 
this week, copies of the fabulous LADY 
PENELOPE ANNUAL! It’s great... 
packed with stories featuring Lady 
Penelope, The Man From U.N.C.L.E., 
Parker, Marina, Space Family Robinson, 
plus interviews with top pop people, and 
interesting articles on things to do and to 
make. In colour, on sale at all booksellers 
now, price 10/6d. 


READ ALL ABOUT ITS antinoa 


You won’t recognise John Lennon, 
when he appears in Ais first film either, 
by the looks of it! That’s him below, 
unshaven, bespectacled, and minus that 
famous Beatle haircut. The film “How I 
Won the War’ will be at your local 
cinema early in the new year. 

- ‘ 


% Ne 


MacAllister, Kim Oldham, 
Coventry. Morecambe. 


P Su 3 a 

At 32, Brigitte Bardot still looks FAB! 
She’s the girl who made fashion news 
with pony-tails, gingham checks and i 
uncombed hair ten years ago! She's 
pictured above during a recent visit to 
this country to film “Two weeks in Pamela Hoare, 


Even fashion models ain’t so elegant when 
it comes to rain. Believe it or not, the girl in 
the picture above is top cover girl, Jean 
Shrimpton, sheltering during work on her 
first film, ‘‘Privilege”’. 


eis 
Helen Murphy, 
September”. Ringwood. Glasgow. 
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NEWS FROM 
THE FASHION 
FRONT Cabled by the 


FAB Club Battle Correspondent. 


HE battle of the hemline con- 
tinues! It’s rumoured that New 
York girls are just catching up with 
the mini-skirt. And in London, 
reliable sources reveal that some are 
putting their hems down. These dis- 
closures may well affect the inter- 
national situation. The picture on the 
right was smuggled from behind the 
lines. Contacts identify the agent as 
Cathy McGowan, recognised leader 
of the ‘mods’. She is seen wearing the 
new line. Experts believe that these 
latest manoeuvres may bring about 
the downfall of the stocking industry! 
Meanwhile, in France, girls are on 
the rampage for ‘the shrunk look’ in 
jumpers. Fair-isle and shetland are 
most popular, and some girls are 
actually boiling theirs to achieve the 
look . . . and, not satisfied with that, 
wear them inside out! One British 
firm has started producing these 
jumpers with the ‘purl’ side out- 
wards! Other ammunition includes: 
crew-cuts; knitted dresses; knitted 
everything—stockings, coats, match- 
ing berets and bags; and kilts, kilts 
and more kilts preferably white and 
worn vy. short! 
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OVERSEAS NEWS 


centres. Instead, free white bicycles would be parked 
at the kerbsides for anyone to use inside the traffic- 


In Holland, a large teenage movement, the free zones! When some Provos visited London 


Provos, who already have a seat on a local town 


recently, they presented the Transport Minister with 


council, want to ban motor cars from city two white .. . you've guessed it . . . bicycles! 


HOW TO WIN A KARLINDA QUTFIT! 


Have a look at the scene (below) in the 
departure lounge at London Airport . . . four 
people busy reading, to pass the time until 
their plane flights are called. 

Can you guess who the four people are, 
from what you can see of them behind their 
Papers, and judging by what each one is 
reading? Clue... all four are well-known 
leading personalities from regular stories 
in LADY PENELOPE each week! 

When you've decided who's who, write 
down (in your best writing) the four charac- 
ters' names in the appropriate spaces on the 
entry coupon below. Fill in your full name, 
address, age, and correct dress length, and 
then decide what imaginary paper or maga- 
zine Elly May, of the Beverly Hillbillies, 


would be most likely to choose to read if she 
was waiting at the airport, too. 

Post your entry to the address AT THE 
BOTTOM OF THE COUPON (NOT to the 
address on page 18) to arrive NOT LATER 
than Tuesday, November 22. 


RULES 


All entries will be examined and the editor's 
decision is final. No correspondence can be 
entered into. NO OTHER CORRESPONDENCE, 
QUERIES, PHOTOS OR ENVELOPES TO BE 
ENCLOSED with entry coupons. Winners will be 
notified by post within three weeks after closing 
date, and their names printed as soon as 
possible. 
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GUESS WHO’S WHO BEHIND 


There’s always magic in the air when the enchanting Samantha is around! 
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EAL THING 


"SET IN ‘PENELOPE PINK’ 


GRAM, AND MADE OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY MATERIALS 


CENTURY 21 


‘CENTURY 21 TOYS LTD. 


PAINTING 


IT'S JUST 
LIKE THE 


Mey THIS LOVELY 
ADY PENELOPE TEA 


A REAL 29 PIECE TEA SET WHICH 
INCLUDES AN AUTHENTIC GEORGIAN 

TEA-POT, SUGAR-BOWL, MILK-JUG AND TABLE 
MATS, EACH WITH ITS OWN LADY PENELOPE MONO- 


| Ply Ponclone Tou Get 


STAND BY FOR 


set 
aa THUNDERING 


Actual size 
12'.'deep 16’: wide 


FIRST TIME IN ENGLAND 
OD. PAINTING SETS FROM 


THUNDERBIRDS 
FAB ONE 


FRICTION MOTOR 
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BATTERY OPERATED 


HOUSE * MAY'S GOURT * ST. MARTIN'S LANE ° LONDON W.C.2 
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Four pioneers set out to explore the unknown ... and are now lost in space! 


The Collector plans to unleash 
a huge monster, The Ogre, on 
the Robinsons, detained on his 
planet. But The Ogre runs! 
amok... 
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THE CONTINVING STORY OF LADY PENELOPE—WHO APPEARS IN GERRY ANDERSON’S TV PRODUCTION “THUNDERBIRDS” 


eee COLLECTING KEYS AS 


“THE PRISON OFFICERS a : 
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mz PETITE< 


Want to be the envy of your friends? Then ask 
Mum and Dad for a Petite this Christmas. It’s a.rea/ 
junior typewriter, which will give your notes, letters 
and invitations that smart grown-up look. Learning 
to use it is easy and it’s so much more fun than 
writing: 


\ 65 


+ Types small and capital letters, figures, 
fractions and punctuation marks 

* Paper release and adjuster * Carriage ~ 
release with safety ratchet + Ribbon 
reverse for even wear and long life 

+ End-of-line bell » Feather-light touch 
on all keys. 


ay 


ae - PETITE - PETITE - PETITE 


ITE. PETITE: PETITE 


PETITE: PETITE: PETITE - PETITE - PETITE - 


TYPEWRITER 
WITH CASE 
£7-10°0 
TYPEWRITER ONLY £6-10-0 
CASE ONLY £1:26 


PETITE - PETITE: 


. PETITE: PETITE 
- PETITE - PETITE 
PETITE - PETITE - 


A beautiful bed, complete with polka dot bedspread, blanket and pillow 
AND a matching breakfast tray with everything ready for breakfastin bed, 
specially made for your favourite doll! Also a wardrobe to hold her 
Clothes, a dining-table and four chairs, a beautiful sideboard with 
cutlery, glasses, crockery and a luxury dressing-table and stool. If 
you have a doll 10” or 12” tall, get ‘Little Hostess’ furniture for her. 
(This is NOT for your doll's house—it’s the right size for your dol!) 


DINING TABLE. 
Complete with full accessories for 
‘dinner for four’ and four chairs 
wich velvet finish seats. 

37/Sd. complete 
SIDEBOARD. , 
With all accessories including 
cutlery and glassware. 

20/2d. complete 


WARDROBE. 
Contains six hangers and built-in 
get of drawers. 25/34. 


DRESSING TABLE. - 

With flip-type mirror and pull-out 
drawers plus vanity accessories, 
photograph and telephone. Com- 
plete with stool. 11/8d. complete 


BED & BREAKFAST 
TABLE. 

Bed complete with polka dot 
bedspread, pillow and blanket. 


Breakfast tray wich ‘Breakfast for 
One’ accessories. 30/4d. complete 


Concluding the story of Lady Helen Creighton-Ward, whose picture hangs in Lady 


ADY HELEN CREIGHTON-WARD and 
her father are on their way to join the 
Royalist forces when she is separated from 
her father and captured by Roundheads. 
Worse is to come—she finds her captors 
are once again Colonel Slater, notorious 
Royalist hater, and her own 
cousin, Jeremy, a traitor to her 
family and the King. Slater 
demands that Helen should tell 
him all she knows about the 

plans of the Royalists . 


OLONEL SLATER smiled 
thinly, his eyes glittering in the 
firelight. 


“Come, girl. Tell us all you 
know. It will be easier, Where are your 
Royalist friends? Where do they 
plan to form their army?” 

“IT know nothing,” Helen said 
quietly, 

“Very well!” Slater’s voice rose 
sharply. “Since you protect the 
enemies of the people you must 
forfeit the protection of your youth! 
This is war—we have no time for 
mawkishness!” 

Helen shivered and glanced at the 
lean figure of her cousin, Jeremy. 
It was impossible to read his expres- 
sion but there was a kind of taut 
grimness about his attitude. Even 
now she could hardly believe he was a 
traitor. But the evidence was clear 
enough. He faced her as an enemy, 


an officer in the Parliamentarian 
army. 

“She is stubborn,” Jeremy said 
softly. “You may need patience to 
break her.” 

“Aye, and I have that in plenty,” 
the older man grinned fiercely, “I 
shall not rest until our land is free of 
those who feed upon our suffering 
people! Men who fawn about a King’s 
heels but who will let a faithful 
servant starve!” 

Helen felt her fear vanish in a 
sudden burst of anger. 

“That is not true! You do not 
believe in a cause! You believe in 
war, in killing! If it were not the King 
you hated it would be another! You 
cannot survive without torment!” 

The lines on Slater’s face seemed to 
deepen. He was as still as a statue. 

“T see they teach their cubs well!” 
he snarled. “You are infected with the 
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Penelope’s ancestral portrait gallery .. . 


plague of your kind! But I can 
exorcise your devils!” 

He reached for her and Helen 
stepped back, fear drying her throat. 

Then there was a scuffling noise 
and a Roundhead soldier ran into the 
circle of light, Slater turned, his frown 
deepening. 

“Royalists!” the man shouted. “In 
the wood...” 

“To arms!” Slater yelled. “Defend 
yourselves!” 


F ROM the darkness came the heavy 
sound of horses, the clatter of 
harness. Helen stared, hope leaping 
in her mind. 

“Prepare yourselves, carrion!” a 
voice bellowed. “We return to finish 
the argument!” 

A rider appeared. His cloak 
billowed, his sword gleamed. Other 
men followed closely. 

“Helen, child! Where are you— 
call out!” 

“I’m here!” Helen yelled, hearing 
her father’s voice. “I’m well!” 

A hand grabbed her. She twisted 
and stared into Slater’s face. He held 
his sword at her throat. 

“Patience, girl!” he said. “Nothing 
is settled. And you shall not escape 
me again!” 

The Roundheads recovered quickly. 
They were brave, solid, men of the 
earth, as unyielding as granite. But 
the Royalists had the advantage of 
surprise and no less a share of deter- 
mination. Sir Guy urged his charger 
at the tight knot of soldiers. 

“Aside, rabble! No man shall stop 
me this night!” 

Swords flashed, a lance lunged in a 
glittering arc. The horse reared and 
Sir Guy was thrown. Helen shouted 
but Slater held her tightly. 

“You have meddled in war—now 
you shall see slaughter!” 

But Sir Guy was on his feet and 
carving a path through the ranks. 
His friends followed, their faces set 
and resolute. Slowly, the Roundheads 
fell back. 

“You may as well flee!” Helen said. 
“The tide is turning in our favour!” 

“Run!” Slater barked, his eyes 
pinpoints of fire. “I am safe enough 
from these foppish scum! She is my 
hostage!” 

Helen twisted and pushed suddenly. 
The man lurched awkwardly and fell. 
She turned to run when something 
about Slater’s groan stopped her. He 
smiled, a blank, empty grimace. 

“Hurt ... sword... fell on it...” 


1” 


GHE stared, her head swimming. 
Blackness hovered over her, she 
swayed and almost fell. But gentle 
hands caught her. 

“Look away, Helen.” Sir Guy’s 
voice was quiet. “I am indeed sorry 
you had to witness this.” 

Helen covered her eyes, trying to 
blot out the scene. Her father patted 
her shoulder patiently. 

“Tt is over now,” he said. “They 
are defeated and that dog, Slater, will 
trouble us no more.” 

“Jeremy ...” she whispered. “Was 
he here, did you see him?” 

“He was with them?” Sir Guy 
grunted. “Would to heaven I had 
known! I would have hounded the 
cur!” 

“He must have escaped when the 
fighting started . . .” 

“Aye, Helen. There are those who 
put the value of their skins above 
all else! But he will pay the price in 
full! Mark my words well!” 

Helen nodded but she wasn’t sure 
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whether she was glad or sorry. Jeremy 
was a traitor, that was true. But it 
was also true he was her cousin and 
had been her friend. 

The next morning she awoke to 
find her father in a grim, sombre 
mood, 

“The war goes badly,” he said. 
“Our cause has suffered a reverse. 
We need more men. I must return 
home with you and recruit more 
supporters. There are still men with a 
heart for a fight!” 

“Home . 
“We're going home .. 

“Keep a steady watch, friends!” 
Sir Guy called. “This is Roundhead 
country. We are not to fight here. We 
must learn to choose our battlefields 
with care!” 


-_-” Helen murmured. 


” 


HEY reached the crest of a hill 

and Helen looked down a ribbon 
of road stretching into the distance. 
A carriage moved along it swiftly, a 
single rider at the horses’ heads. 

“A Roundhead,” Sir Guy grunted. 
“Pity it is not our cause to stop him. 
But we have other, more urgent 
matters demanding our attention.” 

A shaft of sunlight broke through 
the heavy blanket of clouds. Helen 
stared, her eyes widened. 

“Tt—it’s Jeremy!” she said. “I’m 
sure of it! That rider!” 

“The devil it is!” her father cried. 
“This changes matters! If you please, 
gentlemen—we must not allow this 
fish to slip through our fingers!” 

The Royalists rode below the 
crest until they were level with the 
carriage. At Sir Guy’s signal they 
stormed over the hill and thundered 
over the springy turf. Helen bent low 
over her horse, her eyes on Jeremy. 
Some part of her was urging him to 
run but he sat and watched their 
approach calmly. 

“Welcome, irs!” he bowed. 
“Forgive my uniform—but I wear 
it in the service of the King!” 

The- Royalists swept round him, a 
surge of brilliant colour. In his sober 
uniform he looked pale and weary. 
Helen jerked her horse through the 
throng.to face him. He saw her and 
smiled easily. 

“Cousin Helen! It is pleasant to 
meet you in these conditions. Would 
that our other meetings had been as 
happy!” 

“Please, don’t pretend!” Helen 
gasped. ““We know all about you. I’ve 
told everything I have seen and 
heard!” 

“Young man—for I cannot call you 
kinsman—your treachery is known 
to us!” Sir Guy interrupted. “I never 
thought I should live to see the day 
when one of my own family would 
allow his name to become loathsome 
to his fellows!” 

“I am speaking the truth!” Jeremy 
said. “I confess it is something I 
have been unable to do until this 
moment.” 

One of the 
impatiently. 

“Come, we cannot listen to these 
tales! Time is wasting! Let us do 
what must be done. This man is a 
traitor, we know it. There is nothing 
more to be said!” 

“There is but one penalty for such 
a crime,” Sir Guy said slowly. “A 
smooth tongue cannot stop you 
dancing on the gallows—much as it 
grieves me to think on it.” 

“Hold, friends! Haste will not 
improve your judgment!” 

The voice was light and pleasant. 


Royalists spoke 
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The carriage door opened and a 
young man smiled at them coolly. He 
was dressed in sober clothes, his hair 
was dark and curled about his 
shoulders. His eyes were black and 
smiling. But the most striking thing 
about him was his air of assurance, 
of elegant confidence. 

Helen stared at him, wondering 
why she felt a sudden excitement. 
Then it came to her. 

“Your Highness!” she murmured. 
“We, we didn’t know .. .” 


HE men climbed from their horses 

and bowed. The young man 
gestured that they should rise. He 
nodded to Jeremy who watched 
silently, 

“No ceremony, gentlemen,” he 
said quietly. “For the present, I am 
no prince but simply a traveller. 
However, I would like you to under- 
stand that this man is a good and 
loyal friend. He has been working on 
orders direct from my father, the 
King!” 

“His Majesty, sire?” Sir Guy asked. 
“How is he? We are ready to do our 
utmost for him.” 

“He never doubted that. He is in 
good heart. But I must go to France. 
It is his command. Jeremy was to be 
my passport to safety—having the 
confidence of the Roundheads was 
part of our plans!” 

“I’m sorry, Jeremy,” Helen said. 
“I didn’t know. You were so con- 
vincing. But I should have known 
you were the mysterious Royalist who 
helped my escape when I was first 
caught! And now—are you for France 
also?” 

He smiled and she saw again the 
eager, gay friend she had known 
before the war. 


“No, Helen. I have work here. It is 
not yet finished.” 

Prince Charles clapped Jeremy on 
the shoulder and looked at him 
gravely. 

“This man has a difficult service to 
perform. He must return and continue 
his connection with the Roundheads. 
Whatever happens in this war, or 
after it, we shall need such men. But 
from this moment you are to 
remember that he is an enemy of the 
King. Keep that firmly in your minds. 
Nothing must be allowed to endanger 
him or his mission!” 

Helen felt her eyes moisten as the 
carriage doors closed and Jeremy 
moved beside the horses. He paused 
and looked at Helen thoughtfully. 

“This is not the end of anything, 
Helen. A day will come when we can 
be what we were. It may take years 
or months, I do not know. But the 
time will come. Until then, goodbye!” 

The carriage moved away along the 
winding road. No one spoke until it 
had disappeared into the distance. 
Helen swallowed hard and glenced at 
her father. 

“Do you think Jeremy’s right, 
father? Will there be peace ever— 
will things go back to what they 
were?” 

“T don’t know, child. But one 
thing I do know—England need have 
no fear when there are such as Jeremy 
willing to serve her. For the rest, we 
must wait and hope...” 

Wait and hope . . . Helen stared 
into the distant sky and felt a steady 
confidence. A day would come, sooner 
or later, a day when people could live 
in peace, when friends could meet, and 
life would be good again. 


THE END 
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On a French liner, Ilya fails to retrieve 
a microdot film containing details of 
Thrush European agents which has 
been stuck to the Mona Lisa portrait. 
Laura Kincade, who put it there, 
knocks Illya senseless and leaves 
with the microdot.. . 
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without whose assistance this feature would not be possible 
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TEN WIN FURCOATS! 


A gorgeous Debsons “LUCKY GIRL” 
fur coat is on its way to each of the 
winners of the ‘Fur Coat” competition 
of issue 36. Their names are: 

Fiona Forbes, Port Glasgow; Veronica 
Lynch, Welling; Jane Jones, Birming- 
ham; Helen Bennett, Blackley; Natalia 
Dodic, Coventry; Vanessa Mantle, 
Rushden; Christine Norman, Styvechale; 
Heather Williams, Liverpool; Christine 
Bryan, Nuneaton; Joy Hoffman, 
Gloucester. 


The fifty runners-up, who each receive 
a delicious box of Mackintosh’s 
REWARD chocolates, are: 
Lyn Bithell, Teignmouth; Lesley Blea, 
Newbury; Frances Crimes, Aldershot; 
Linda Haw, Nottingham; Judith White, 
Burntisland; Sheena Crombie, Holcombe 
Brook; Diane Dickinson, Spalding; Rose- 
mary Flannagan, Sheffield; Carole Eversedge, 
wakes Julie York, Aintree; Beverley 
Winkworth, Hayes; Jane Wheller, Bristol; 
Gillian Beck, Fakenham; Diane Crnogorac, 
Mansfield; Judy Gosselin, London; Annette 
Goodhead, Cannock; Tsobel Gibson, Kendal; 
Flora Gardner, Glasgow; Phillippa Wray, 
Hessle; Lynne Wood, Grantham; Ann 
illiamson, Aberdeen; Helena Watkins, 
- Edmunds; Helen Unsworth, 
3 Sally Tointon, Horncastle; 


Paula Taylor, Thornton Heath; Ann Tassel, 


Headcorn; Johanne Snell, Swindon; 
Jacqueline Smith, Loughborough; Susan 
Shipton, Evesham; Linda Shaw, Southport; 
Deborah Routley, Sunbury-on-Thames; 
Janet Ross, Gosport; Wendy Redhead, 
Hove; Lynne Read, Leeds; Rona Phelan, 
Rickmansworth; Alison Neil, Glasgow; 
Annette Moss, Connah’s Quay; Sheila 
Marshall, Solihull; Louise Marsden, St. 
Helens; Moira Mallon, Northampton; 
Helana Scott, Whitby; Melanie Jordan, 
Camberley; Helen James, Minchead; 
Kathleen Iberson, Worksop; Lisbeth Hunt, 
Tamworth; Wendy Howes, Bolton; Susan 
Hooker, Corby; Jacqueline East, Bromley; 
Kay Bunt, Plymouth; Andrea Barker, 
Laicaster, 


CHEEKY MONKEES 


I'm glad you're longing to hear how we like 
The Monkees, because I’m longing to tell you 


how | like them. | think they're absolutely 


smashing! Pete, Mickey and Woolhat are so 


funny, and Davy is mmm... 


he’s just 


smashing! | can't wait for their programme 


on TV to start. 


Penny Smith, 
London N.4. 
Hundreds of readers have written in agreeing 


with Penny! So here’s a pin-up pic of The 
Monkees—Peter, Mickey, Davy and Woolhat! 


CAMPANOLOGY ! 

After reading Linda Russell’s com- 
ments in LADY PENELOPE, issue 
34, about school holidays being too 
long, I would like to say that I’ve had 


nine weeks holidays and I wish 
they’d never ended. I must agree in 
one way, that having long holidays 
is very expensive! As for the summer 
camps idea, I think it’s good. It 
would be nice to meet new people 


1 would like to know how Ken Dodd makes his hair 


stand on end! 


ce 
tu 
= 
oOo ee cute simple, Valerie. Before each perform- 
ance, | take me sock off and gaze at me big 
GE toe fora couple of seconds. Well, | happen to 
have the most horrible big toe in shoe business 
f= = (joke!), so naturally the fright makes me hair 
@ stand on end. It all happened, diddy friends, 
e many moons ago when | was appearing in a 
show at Norwich. The members of the audience 
= were killing themselves laughing, and | hadn't 
G& seven spoken a word. They were all laughing, | 
L4J = found out later, at a great tuft of hair standing on 
== —end, on me head, where | had nervously passed 
@ we hand through me hair before going on stage, 
see? So | went home to try and practise it, but 
GE would it stand on end? It wouldn't! | happened 
@£ to glance down at the hole in me sock, saw 
ws me big toe, and zoom! up went me eae 
hair. Simple wasn't it? Tatty bye! 


and make new friends. 
Jean Higglesden, 
Ramsgate. 


You'd be surprised, ean, how many 
readers think that summer camps are a 
good idea, too. It’s a question of getting 
seers enterprising enough to arrange 
them ! 


WRITE TO: LADY PENE- 
LOPE, ASHENTREE COURT, 
18-19 WHITEFRIARS ST., 
LONDON, €.C.4 (Comp.). 
Please enclose a stamped 
addressed envelope if you'd 
like a reply from Lady 
Penelope. 


Valerie Jones, 
Ilford. 


SAY CHEESE! 


‘When I was staying with my Aunt 
Stella, she asked me to pop down 
to the village store for a nice Dutch 
cheese. The shop was dimly lit, 
but on the back of the counter I 
saw what I thought was a lovely 
Dutch cheese, with a shining, 
pinky brown rind. “I'd like that big 
cheese,” I said. “Young lady,” 
replied the woman who was serving, 
“that big cheese is my husband!” 
A face rose above the counter and 
grinned at me. What I’d thought was 
the cheese was the top of a com- 
pletely bald head, belonging to the 
grocer who was getting something 
from under the counter! 

S. Challen, 

Worcester. 


FASHION PARADE 


My mother thinks I’m crazy since, 
although I’m only eleven years old, 
I’m determined to put on a fashion 
show. What I hope to do is to ask 
my friend’s mum if I can borrow the 
club she looks after, charge a small 
entrance fee and model children’s 
clothes. The proceeds will go to a 
hospital, after I have paid the people 
who help me out. I just thought I 
would tell you, in case other readers 
have thought of doing the same 
thing. 


Patricia Smith, 
Barking. 


I do hope that everything works out well 
for you, Patricia and I’m sure the show 
will be a great success. If you have time 
to write to me, I’d love to hear all about it. 


STAFF PROBLEMS 


I think LADY PENELOPE is 
F.A.B., but (there’s always a but) 
who helps you ? Surely you can’t just 
manage with Parker. I had an idea 
that if you get the following people, 
it would be perfect. Jeff Tracy and 
yourself as the editors, Parker for 
scouring out facts for FAB Club, 
Perce on gardening competitions, 
Lil as the cookery expert, Virgil to 
do a page on records, John to write 
about athletics, Scott as assistant 
artist and story writer, Brains as 
chief artist, Gordon with tips on 
fishing and Alan and Tin Tin to 
answer readers’ problems! 
Carol Streader, 
Shoreham. 


Of course I do have assistance in running 
the magazine, since my various adventures 
and my connection with International 
Rescue mean that I can’t always be 
around to get things organised. I think 
‘your suggestions are terrific, 
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DOOMED TO SILENCE, MARINA AND HER FATHER FACE NEW DANGERS IN THEIR UNDERWATER WORLD. . 


POWER OVER THE AQUAPHIBIANS, TITAN 
CAPTURES ANP ENSLAVES MARINA WITH 


AS A VEFENCE AGAINST APHONY'S SUPERIOR 
THE AID OF A ROBOT PORPOICE.. j 
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THEN SUDDENLY, THE DOCTOR'S 
EERIE VOICE ECHOES AKOUNP 
THE AREA... 


1 KNOW WHY 
YOU HAVE COME, 
APHIONY... BUT / 
CANNOT HELP YOU. 
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